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in the mud of the trenches. One says, "If they only hold out." The other 
says, " Who ? " He answers, " The civilians.". . . We must get harder — the kind 
of hardness that our dear Lord showed when He set His face steadfastly toward 
Jerusalem — the kind of hardness He showed when He refused the stupefying 
drink on the Cross — the kind of hardness that saw clearly all the suffering 
ahead, and met it unflinchingly, yes, greeted it and grasped it as the very end 
and aim of life. And it is only when you in America are ready and eager to 
suffer — and to accept suffering as the source of strength and the inspiration 
and end of national life — then and then only can we have hope of winning the 
war, and then and then only can we feel that America is ready to stand fast, to 
pay the cost— and be worthy of the victory. . . . 

I would like to know how the French regard some of us, and the impres- 
sion they make — something like a yokel's first appearance in a drawing-room, 
in some cases, I am afraid. The average American soldier is so adaptable and 
so resourceful — very much like one of these Swiss pocket knives — something for 
every emergency. The poilu likes him, and he is very chummy with the poilu, 
and gets on well wherever he goes. The French admire him and his courage, 
and they work together as one nation. I am billetted here in what is left of 
something that was once home for some poor old souls. In the remnants of an 
old building next to me there is an old French woman — nearly ninety. She 
ought to have gone long ago, but she hangs on because it has been home, and 
there isn't anything left for her but memories. Her son was one of the imper- 
ishables of Verdun, and she lives mostly in the past when she is not in heaven. 
Yet as we sit together and warm ourselves before the little fire I catch some 
of the spirit of France — and she says the Boche cannot pass, as they said at 
Verdun; and she says Le Bon Dieu will soon send the showers and sunshine 
to revive the drooping fleur-de-lis of France. And sometimes, when I am 
groping, I am glad to take her hand and be led out of the darkness to the 
impregnable heights of her faith in God and His care for France. When 
things are very lively (there is an old wine cellar in the barnyard when the 
Boche are out for murder) she says " Le Bon Dieu — Le Bon Dieu " and it means 
everything. The Good God — for she has found the only thing that stands, and I 
think of her in her utter desolation in connection with what St. Paul said "as 
having nothing and yet possessing all things." But here I am starting another 
preachment. 

Did you ever go through an air raid? I am sure you haven't yet — and I 
hope you never will. They are hard to describe. The Boche buzzard comes 
over in the day time to find out where you are, but at a great height, to keep 
out of the way of the French eagles; and then when it is dark, or on a bright 
moonlight night — when he is invisible — he comes back for his dirty work. 
You stand in the most obscure place you can locate temporarily — you are quite 
sure you are the one he is looking for — and there is the same feeling of 
unlooked-for and unwished-for publicity that you would feel if you were on the 
stage of the Lyric speaking, and suddenly discovered that your garter had 
dropped down over your shoe. There is always a good deal of noise — the tout 
ensemble is quite indescribable; but you would get some idea if you could take 
all the thunderstorms of a lifetime, with eight or nine earthquakes, adding a 
dozen or two Kansas cyclones, and while such an atmospheric disturbance 
was going on imagine yourself in a small canoe in the centre of Chesapeake 
Bay; then you would get some idea of the sensation. But the joy of joys is 
when the French eagle gets his beak in the Boche Buzzard — and he does it, 
thank God, he does it! 

. . . The honor of the American soldier over here will be, for us who 
. have seen him fight, and go out, the most glorious memory of our whole experi- 
ence. Let us all try to live up to it. . . . q ^ q 

5th Field Artillery, A. E.' F.',' France. 

"DOING FAIRLY WELL" 

Sir, — I came across, in your June number, the article, " The Jew Is 
Not a Slacker," by Lewis P. Brown. 

I agree with the thought that is expressed in the title, but the con- 
tents of the article do not bear out the idea that the writer wished to con- 
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vey to his readers. To start with the theory that the Jew is not a slacker, 
and to end with the conviction that he is one, and plead mercy in his be- 
half, is not very convincing. 

It is needless to go over the entire subject, as everyone has opinions 
all his own, but the main point that is steadily overlooked is that whenever 
one of Jewish faith is guilty of any act, either of omission or commission, 
in his duties to society, the fact that he belongs to the Jewish race stares 
uppermost in the eye. The Hebrew race is on probation, and it devolves 
upon it to do better than the others. Even to assume an equal task with 
the other races is not in its favor. 

After all, while we hear of one Hebrew on trial for aiding a slacker, 
we find one of Irish extraction on trial at the same time for treason; we 
find men of mixed races and religion in Oklahoma repelling the Federal 
officers with guns to avoid the draft, and we read of men of various 
nationalities encumbering and defeating the necessary steps that the Ad- 
ministration has assumed to win the war. Treason, any more than 
bravery in the field of battle, is not confined to particular races, and surely 
not to religions. 

To sum up briefly what the Jews have accomplished in this way, it is 
only necessary to show that there are at least 75,000 men of the Jewish 
race in the United States service. The Administration has drafted some 
of the members of the race who are of the highest standing, as Mr. Baruch, 
Samuel Gompers, Julius Rosenwald, Felix Frankfurter, and a host of 
others who are surely doing their bit, while Representative Julius Kahn 
is the legislative standard-bearer of the President. Among the Allies you 
will find that the head of the Serbian Commission to this country was a 
Dr. Adler, a Jew. Of the Justices of the highest tribunals in Brussels 
who rose against the tyranny of the Germans (and no one will deny the 
mental and moral courage necessary to oppose the Hun when he is in 
actual domination) the Presiding Judge is one Levy. 

The finest example of diplomatic ability and inter-Allied activity is 
Lord Reading, formerly Sir Rufus Isaacs, whose family, of Jewish faith, 
stands high in Great Britain. 

Only a few days ago London reported the promotion of Lieutenant 
General Sir John Monash, a Jew by race and religion, who enlisted from 
Australia and has won great distinction at Gallipoli, Ypres and Messines. 
General Allenby has repeatedly praised the valor of the Zion Corps, com- 
posed only of Jews, who have fought in the deserts of the East with the 
English Army in its most trying times. Among other notable fighting 
men and officers in the Anzac Corps is Colonel Harold Cohen. 

It is only as a matter of defense that a Jew asserts his acts of courage 
or benevolence. But in a proportionate sense, a handful of people among 
1,700,000,000 population is doing a tremendous share of work. I leave 
it to the mathematical calculation of the Editor to determine just what 
proportion of Jewish money went to make up the $1,100,000,000 of the 
over-subscribed Third Liberty Loan allotted to the Metropolitan District, 
and the $35,000,000 raised in the same district for the Red Cross. 

It is not necessary to apologize for the Jew, as the writer has done 
in the article appearing in your June issue. Sympathy is wasted, and 
criticism absurd. It is true that the Jews have certain instincts about 
Government; and if they are bad, it is also true that it may be attributed 
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to the oppression of the other races; but we are slowly getting into the 
current of a civilized and proper attitude towards the efficient and honest 
Government, towards any Government that gives us a square deal, and 
we are doing fairly well. 

New York City. Robert Seelav. 

JESUS AND PROHIBITION 

Sir, — The North American Review won my heart while I was in 
college. I have not missed a single number from that time to now. I 
regard it as the best of the more profound monthly periodicals. Long 
live The North American Review! 

I am writing now to join with Mr. Eugene Dale in protesting against 
the one-sided policy of the Review regarding Constitutional Prohibition. 
Far be it from me to even venture to suggest to whom you might appeal 
for an authoritative statement favoring the proposed Amendment. I am 
quite willing to leave that matter to your own judgment. Since " Tros 
Tyriusque mihi nullo discrimine agetur " is the policy of the Review, 
readers are not overstepping their bounds in asking that fair dealing be 
given this vital question. 

No doubt Dr. McKim's article, in the July number, will be widely 
circulated by the liquor people to bolster up their dying business, but not 
all thinking people will be carried away by his argument. To say that 
Prohibition is un-Christian because Jesus drank wine will involve the 
Doctor in much difficulty, despite his clever exposition of the Kenotic 
Theory. Jesus never married. Then, according to Dr. McKim's reason- 
ing, celibacy is right for all men. Jesus was silent concerning slavery, 
the evils of which were always before His eyes. Does His silence mean 
that later thinkers should have kept silent on this great question? True 
followers of the Nazarene are less concerned in " What Jesus Did " than 
they are in " What Would Jesus Do? " The all-important question is, 
" What is the mind of the Master? " now, rather than what it was twenty 
centuries ago. 

Ardmore, Pa. C. W. Kitto. 

THE TEACHING OF GERMAN 

Sir, — I have been a reader of The North American Review for 
thirty or forty years. While my politics do not always parallel yours — 
as I understand yours — still there is nothing in The North American 
Review that pleases me more and interests me so much as your splendid 
editorials. Often when the pressure of business prevents my reading the 
Review as I should, I make opportunity in keeping with a firm resolution 
to read the editorials. 

Now, I have just read one editorial that seems to me a little surpris- 
ing. My impressions from the constant and regular reading of your 
editorials did not prepare me to receive from you an endorsement of the 
movement that is now so general to condemn the teaching of German in 
our schools. I have taught quite a number of young men who are now 
in France. I shall soon have others who may soon be in France. It 
seems to me that the value of these men would be increased by their study- 
ing French in order that they may be better prepared to cooperate with 



